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LOOKING BACK WITH MOBILE 4
"Mobile 4 Night" has come and gone, but the
speeches by orators of Mobile 4 are still ringing
in our ears. It was a night when reminiscence
held the floor and truth took it on the lam as Horace (Judge) Neely, Philip Conrath, Jim Sallee,
Carl Taylor, Jules Silberberg, Frank (Jam King)
Depke, Forney Dixon and Arthur Melville recalled the important part played by their outfit during the victorious drive by the Allies during the
autumn of 1918. They talked at great length of
daring adventures in Paris, La Grange aux Bois,
Joinville and Cheppy and frequent reference was
made to "the Front." But when curious members of Base Hospital 21 pressed the cocky speakers to explain their conception of an active sector, the inquisitors received cold glances and
evasive mutterings. Judging from the various
tales told during the evening, the members of Mobile 4 entertained the impression that the Front
was any place in France were cafes were scarce.
These fantastic stories furnished no thrills to
members of Base Hospital 21 who have been enduring them since Mobile 4 returned to Rouen
after the Armistice. But the real surprise of the
meeting was the presence of Bob Moore, Division
Manager of the A. T. & T. Company at Cleveland.
It was Bob's first appearance at a Rouen Post
gathering and his tales of life at Tours where he
served after leaving Rouen, rang with such apparent veracity as to offset the mendacious vaporings of his erstwhile comrades.
Jeanette Parish, the only Mobile 4 nurse now living in St. Louis departed shortly after dinner.
"If I remain the boys will feel that they should
CATHEDRAL AND MARKET PLACE,
moderate their language," she said, "and I don't
RO DEN
want to cramp their descriptive style."
Dr. Edwin Ernst called it an evening and quietly left the dining room as "Sandy
McDunville" arose to speak, but the less sensitive members icontented themselves
with talking to one another, while the rotund Piano Sergeant described a heated correspondence with Assistant Attorney General, Joe Lennon, over Dunville's effort to
evade payment of state income tax, amounting to two cents.
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All in all it was a jolly evening. The dinner was excellent and the spacious private
dining room at Garavelli's offers the most satisfactory meeting place the entertainment committee has found since the Kingsway Tavern was converted into an early
closing coffee shop.
Besides Bob Moore, other out-of-town members were Judge Neely, the Marion, Ill.
glamour boy and Zephirin Guilbault, the iris herder of Festus, Mo. Neely contributed several vocal solos by request and, as usual, was one of the last to depart. To
us, no Rouen Post meeting seems complete without the jovial Judge, one of the most
colorful figures in our recollections of Base Hospital 21.
It was Neely, Bill Reeves, and "Private" Pitt who introduced the song that became
the Unit's musical mascot:
0 horsey keep your tail up,
Keep your tail up, keep your tail up.
0 hors~y keep your tail up, ,
Keep the sun out of my eyes.
Amen.
Messages were received from George Delany, Zach Wilhoyte and Paul Corrubia.

•••

Mr. William Stack, Editor:
Because I am a member of James Bladsoe Post as well as the Auxiliary of our local
American Legion, I do not feel that this year is the time for me to change my
membership, even though I would like to be a member of Rouen Post.
Please though may I have that delightful paper, for I do so want to keep the copies
as a most unique record of those companions of 1917.
Enclosed find my check and 25c for a reprint of September, 1937 issue.
Sincerely yours,

•••

CORDELIA RANZ, Mexico, Mo.

Dear Friends
Rouen Post 242
I was quite sick when your Armistice dinner invitation came. Am ·better now. I
thank you for remembering me and also want you to understand how much I apreciate the Rouen Post.
I have beeidn the Legion since it was first organized. I belong to Steadman Post
No. 428.
Please accept this check toward the support of the paper, it will help pay postage.
Sincerely,

•••

ELLA ESTES DUNCAN, Dayton, Mo.

Dear Bill
Please give the gang my best wishes for a happy new year. I hope to attend one of
your meetings some of these days and see if you are all as funny as you were twenty
years ago, .when I was one of the troupe.
CHARLES (Rabbi) FOX

Holiday greetings were also received from John Nowell, Columbia, Mo. and Horace
Barker, Oblong, Ill.
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Dear Bill:
I have been greatly amused by recent reports of Jim Costen's prowess as a hunter.
Would that I had the same assurance of
longevity as the feathered creatures that
hover within range of Costen's erratic
markmanship. The good Doctor's faulty
co-ordination and out-moded spectacles
are a guarantee of safety to every form of
wild life that flits across his path.
By no flight of imagination can I picture
Costen as a skilled hunter. But, in all fairness to Jim, I must admit that he possesses a courage that transcends all thought of ·personal welfare. Every time the _former Paragould triple-threat dons high leather boots, pulls a long-visored ,cap over his
ears and sets forth through the open fields in quest of game, he is flying in the face
of Providence. There is always danger that some crack marksman will mistake
him for a snipe.
CALVIN TILTON

MEMBER OF THE BAND
Arshav Nushan is known as "The Perennial Undergraduate" at Washington University, where for many years he has gained free admission to football games by
beating a drum in the Student Band. Shortly before the Washington-St. Louis game
last. Thanksgiving Day, a youthful Major stopped Arshav as the latter started
through the gymnasium entrance. "Member of the band," explained the veter'an
drummer. "Pardon me," said the Major, "go right in." A few minutes later Bandmaster Norman Falkenhainer arrived and the Major called him aside; "Say, I believe a guy just pulled a fast one on me," he confided. "He said he was a member
of the band, but after letting him get through the door it suddenly dawned on me ·
that he looked old enough to be my father."

•••
Rouen Post 242, American Legion:
May we send greetings to the members of Rouen Post and express our appreciation
of the paper. I have tried to get Joe~ to write you all, but he is so busy that my
efforts in that direction have been in vain. However, I intend to keep after him until he takes his trusty pen in hand.
Arthur Schanuel was a visitor here last spring and we enjoyed hearing about the
various members of Base Hospital 21. In fact, we talked so long that Schanuel almost missed the midnight train.
We have two stalwart sons. Malcolm, 6 feet 2 inches tall is a freshman at Montana
State University, and Bob, another six footer is a junior in high school. Some of
these days when both boys are through college, we hope to come to St. Louis for one
of your reunions. Until then we shall look forward to each edition of the Rouen
Post.
Best wishes to you all,

MRS. J. W. SEVERY
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ACTIVITIES OF BASE HOSPITAL 21
In accordance with a plan worked out by the American Red Cross and the War Department in 1916, Base Hospital 21 was one of fifty Base Hospitals organized by
the Department of Military Relief of the American Red Cross. Briefly the plan
was to develop a group of hospitals from existing civil institutions, so that in time
of need fully organized and equipped units of physicians and nurses would be ready
for active service, in which each individual would fill in the military hospital a position corresponding to his civil position.
Washington University Medical School was designated as one of the parent institutions and Fred T. Murphy, Professor of Surgery, was appointed Director of the
Unit. In July, 1916, the staff was organized from the medical staffs of the hospitals
affiliated with the Medical School. A group of graduate nurses was enrolled by
the Red Cross and plans were made for the training of "Nurses' Aids". A number
of "Aids" were trained during the winter and spring of 1916-17 in the wards of the
Barnes Hospital, but they were not called into active service with the Unit, as it was
decided by the War Department that the "Aids" should not be sent on overseas
duty. In the spring of 1917, a complete equipment for a 500-bed hospital-ambulances, beds, blankets, instruments, medicines, laboratory and kitchen equpiment,
etc.-to the value of $60,000 were purchased for the Unit by the St. Louis Chapter
of the Red Cross, with special funds contributed by friends of the Unit and School.
On April 21, 1917, two weeks after the declaration of war with Germany, a wire was
received asking "Can your Unit go to Europe and how soon?" The Director replied,
"Yes-in one week."
On April 27, 1917, orders were received from Washington to prepare to mobilize fo r
foreign service. Final preparations for active service were made, physical examinations given and the enrollment of the enlisted personnel completed. On May 12,
Major J. D. Fife, of the Medical Corps of the Regular Army, reported for duty and
took command and Captain G. H. Kopple, of the Quartermaster Corps, was assigned
to the Unit. On May 17, the Unit left for New York, after a farewell service the
previous day at Christ Church Cathedral, and sailed at noon of the 19th of May on
the S. S. St. Paul.
(To Be Con tinued)

DREAMERS
Soldiers are citizens of death's gray land,
Drawing no dividend from time's tomorrows.
In the great hour of destiny they stand,
Each with his feuds, and jealousies and sorrows.
Soldiers are sworn to action; they must win
Some flaming, fatal climax with their lives.
Soldies are dreamers; when the guns begin
They think of firelit homes, clean beds, and wives.
I see them in foul dugouts gnawed by rats,
And in the ruined trenches, lashed with rain,
Dreaming of things they did with balls and bats,
And mocked by hopeless longing to regain
Bank-holidays, and picture shows, and spats,
And going to the office in the train.
- SIEGFRIED SASSOON.

NEXT MEETING OF ROUEN POST, TUESDAY, FEB. 14 -

AT GARA VELLI'S

